. The complantof aſinner .veredwithpaine, 


Deſpꝛing the iope,. that euer wall remapne. 
After . E. mozaltzed, 


De God of loue, that ſits aboue, 
Doth know vs, Doth know vs, 
How ſinfull chat we bee: 

Sent his wozd, the two edged \wozd 
Co ſbew vs. To ſbe w vs, 

Our lin and iniquitie. 


Chat euer vice map vanquiſhed be, > 


Oh Loꝛd ariſe foꝛ thy mercye 

Doe this our God and bynd vs, 
Foz etier and euer thine owne: 
The truth wyl alwap kynd vs, 
Bythe ſeedes that we haue ſowne, 
Che truth wyl tel if we wold re, 


Che fouchlone doth þ tree wel trye, 


and as we haue a ſoule to latte, 
Apzightlp.upzightip. 
Chougy troubled ſtii with ſin: 

we lbuldnot take, that did vs make, 


Solightly, So lightly, 


This wozldly wealth to win. 
But if we wyl the Loꝛd pzouoke 


dee maploke fo: his beauy Croke, 


ch avnointed 
_ N ae dot platneipkell: 
Het ſhal not his holy anotnted 
Once taſt the papnes ot Heil. 
Now haue 2 told toe ieoperdp. 
But Chꝛiſt is our iuſt remedy, 


Catch woful harte though god koꝛ⸗ 
Co plague vs. To plague vs, (beares 
we oug yt foz to lament: 

Thy woꝛd al way. both night a dap 
Jagen vs, Pert wade vs, 


nwardly fo: to repent. 


And euer one to call fo; grace 
Since the touchlone in cuerp place, 
Doth floꝛich freſh and (pne 
That the whole woꝛld map ſee; 
And all that wyl be chyne, 
Mu come with teares to thee. 


ne wyl not boaſt our merites Lo2d, 


Ponce thy deare ſon made the ue 
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| Cvereade ofolde, what Prophetes 5, 
Full cruly,Full trulp. (tolde #: 


Beleued it not. but were ſtyl blynd, 
| Kefuſpng the Triumphant truth: 


Fo: he yath ſent, his Teſtament, 


Tov — ſee how his deare mercye, 


Co call co thee foz grace, n 


( Impanted at London by Alerander 


en Richard Ipplow, dwellpng in Pater nofter row, hard vp 
the Caſtle Tauerne, 


Ind wꝛote it long a go: 0 
A Maxden mpld,ſhulde beare a child K. 
Full duelp, Full duely, 
And it proted even ſo, A 
But pet God wot, the Je wes of hynd DR 4 


And are vnto thts dap 


Chat the Pꝛophet Eſape did ſap 
And wꝛote it to age and pouth. 
But therto they wold not acco:d, 


But cruelly crucitied the Loꝛd. 


But let bs now, both bend and bow, 
And ſpede vs, And ſpede vs. 
Co toilow the true trace: 


Co feede vs. To feede vs, 
And call vs vnto grace. | 
wnwo:thy now although we bee 


eee neue 
all gyttes bs ſend: 


That: we migot (ure beleue 

Ind our le wde liues amend: 
Cherkoꝛe let vs our harts enclyne, & 
Chat ne be not can batoſwyne i; 
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¶ The fleſh (Jſay) both night a day, ## 
Doth hold vs, Doth hold vs, N 
From followyng the true trace: | 
But thy deare ſon, doth bid vs come, 
And bold vs, Ind bold vs, 


Chus ſapeth our ſautour Jef 

Come vnto me. and J weleaſe pou, 

It pe wyl cal and knoche 

Chat are ouer laden with ſin: 

Then wxl Jopen the loche 

Ano be ready to let you in. | 

Foꝛ J am he that bought port deare, *- 

Chertoꝛe behold, and dꝛa w pe neare. 
FINIS. VV. Birch. 


